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-TOUCHING COINCIDENCE
Once, on 4 frelght train, the brake-
man sald to his mate:
*There's a tramp stealing a ride on

' that forward boxear. Go and put him

off, George.”
George walked over the car-lops

‘till he came to the tramp, and then

romred:
“Git off! Git, now!™
But the tramp calmly drew forth

[| & revolver, and George retreated over

the car-tops agmin,

“Well, did you put- him off,
George?" the brakeman asked.

“No, I hadn't the heart tb.” George
replied. *He's an old boyhood friend
of mine, poor feller.”

“Well, I'l pettle him.” said the
brakeman grimly, and he in hie tumn
st off over the car-tops towards the
tramp.

“Did you settle him " George ask-

| ad later,

“No," was the reply. “He tumned

{out to be an old boyhood [riend of

mine, too.”
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THE DOGC IN THE TRAIN

In & traln sat @& richly
young woman, tenderly holding &
very small poodle.

“Madam,” said the brakeman, “T
am very sorry, but you can’t hEave
your dog in this car with you. It
sgainst the rules.”

*1 shall hold him-in my lap all the
way." she repliad “and he will dl.s»
turh no one.

“That makes no differepce,” eaid
the brakeman. “Doga must ride In
the baggzage car. J'll fasten him all
right for you—"

“Don't you dare touch my dog"™
gaid the young weoman excitediy; "I
will trust him to no one!" and with
Indignant tread she marchad to the
baggage car; tisd her dog, and re-
turned.

About fifty miles further on, when
the brakeman came along again, sha
asked bim: “WIill you (2] me if my
dog Iz all right?"”

"1 am very sorry,"” said the brn.ke-
man politely, “but you tied him to &
trunk, and he was thrown off with it
at the last station.”
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ANOTHER CHANCE

“No, she Is not a good servant—
she stole everything, and used dread-
ful lsnguage when she was tipsy, and
smashed averything, but I feel | can-
pot turn her adrift upon the world—

I have decided to give her another -

chance.”
“Good gracious! You don't mesa
to say you are going to keep her?”
“Oh, bless me, no! Not for worlds!
But I have given her & very good
chargcter to a lady who cafled to-
day.”
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A BRIGHT SUGGESTION
First Stranger, in Boston—Can you
tell me how to reach Washingion
L
Second  Stranger—That's

where 1 want to go. Let's workjltlﬁ
gether You go south and Il go
north, and we'll repoTL Progress avery
time we meet—FPuck, <
—trewry




